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this much the world can be sure. They would like 10 believe
in a German defeat. They would like to believe in libera-
tion. But always, everywhere, every one, the better-in-
formed as well as the man in the street, ask the same iden-
tical question : When ?
" Look at the map/9 they say.   " What can England
and America do on the continent'?   We cannot live much
longer on appeals to our hope.  We cannot live on emotion
or words from distant lands, no matter how important and
sincere.    We must get on with life, some life, no matter what
it is.  Our lives are woven into the German influences here
in our village.   England's and America's problem is world-
wide.  That we understand.  But ours is local.   We have to
'get"work and bread tickets.   We must get them from the
Nazis.   We need permits for everything.  The Nazis control
the permits.   Our children must go to school.   The Nazis
approve each child, or keep him out. Sometimes we cannot
do without medicine.  The Nazis control this. The Gestapo
is everywhere.   If our family is to live, we must stay out of
jail.  The Germans can put us there.  We cannot throw off
these invaders, surely that the free world must know.   We
. cannot go to the free world.  We cannot even go out of our
own community.  Somehow, some way, the free world must
come to us, must march on our land and fly in our sky
before we can rise to give our hands, our hearts and our
lives for our destiny.  But when ? "
It is not enough to say, " All in good time." Time runs
out. The great resources of the United States, the abundant
strength of the Allied cause, cannot rely on success through
some ultimate victory. For if it takes too long, it will not
be a victory at all. The pjocess of economic, human, and
spiritual liquidation, pressing on disillusioned people from
Helsinki to Gibraltar and in all other infected areas of the
world, will of itself create the defeat of peace* The thoughts,
the determination of countless democratic men and women
are delayed from our awfiil task at hand by the over-
evaluation of our ultimate strength. The truth is that we
have no ultimate strength. A certain cynicism has set in,
evident in America and Britain, about the insidious force
of the Nazis arid Japan. A settled feeling that the longer
the time the more surely we will trap this pagan force.